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Summary:
Ashley will never let go of Andrew. Never, ever, ever.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Work Text:
Every night that Ashley was able to sleep was a blessing. Most nights it eluded her, dancing just out of her reach as her eyelids fluttered with exhaustion, desperate to let the darkness of the dream world drag her down for a few blessed hours of escape. Andrew didn’t seem to be experiencing the same predicament, snoring away like a slumbering beast that Ashley wished she could wake. She knew what would happen if she did, though. Andrew didn’t take too kindly to alarm clocks, let alone his sister shaking him this way and that in the wee hours of the morning.

Tonight was no different. Ashley sat curled up in the back seat, Andrew completely knocked out at her side. She rested her head against the windowsill, watching the moon glow with sleepy light, her thoughts straying elsewhere as she tried not to envy Andrew’s sleeping form. That never got her anywhere, and it only made her feel worse and worse as the hours slipped away from her, pushing her further into her thoughts until all she could think about was Andrew. Andy…

Turning her head a little, Ashley stared at her big brother’s face, eyes closed as he twitched a little in his sleep. Ashley wondered what he was dreaming about. From what she could remember about what he’d told her when he felt vulnerable enough to share, it was never anything good.

Sighing, Ashley sat up a little, still gazing at Andrew’s sleeping expression like it was the most beautiful thing she’d ever seen. Andrew was the most beautiful thing she’d ever seen. She’d thought so since she was a child, when they’d run around together doing the most awful things that a little one could possibly dream up. Sometimes Ashley missed those days, longing to return to when her brother loved her, when he loved her more than anything. He’d said so himself… But lately, Ashley hadn’t been hearing those words out of his mouth. Even now, he was sleeping slightly turned away from her, just enough that she could still see his face, but could easily tell that he intended to be far from her. It was a knife to the heart, but Ashley would live. As long as he was still here with her, she would live…

Still, Ashley wished he would touch her. He didn’t hug her as much as he used to, and when he did, it didn’t feel quite how it used to. When they slept together, he was distant, even though his body laid close to hers, protecting her with the warmth that radiated from him. She could feel him pulling into himself, into nightmares that plagued him because of the things she did. Because of the things Leyley did. But Ashley couldn’t even find it in herself to feel sorry. That was why they were here together now. Ashley could never regret that.

Her hand moved on its own, reaching out and brushing a strand of hair from Andrew’s face. It fell away from his forehead, revealing more of those gentle features that still managed to make Ashley’s heart pound to this day. Honestly, she’d thought she could get over this. That what she’d felt for Andrew had been nothing but a silly childhood crush, something stupid little sisters did because they loved their big brothers so much. But as time went on, Ashley had to admit to herself that that wasn’t true. She had to, because if she didn’t, she’d explode from the pressure of living a lie, deluding herself until nothing was real anymore. She couldn’t do that anymore. Maybe just for one night, she could allow herself to indulge those rotten pleasures that hid away at the bottom of her tar black soul. Just for one night…

How silly. Ashley huffed out a silent laugh of disdain, shaking her head at herself. Even now, she was still the pesky little sister. The gross, disgusting, nasty secret that forced her to follow Andrew around like a puppy. That was what she was. She’d never escape it.

But, maybe she didn’t want to. She brushed a little more hair away from his face, her hand coming to a stop on his cheek. She cupped it gently, holding it against her skin and shuddering as warmth seeped through her palm. How she missed this… How she missed those nights long ago when they’d sleep wrapped up in each other’s arms, hands exploring each other in ways their mother would cry over. It wasn’t fair… Why did things have to be different..?

Something bubbled up inside her chest as she gently rolled Andy over, positioning him so his body was sitting up in the car seat. He didn’t stir, his head hanging slightly to the side as drool began to seep from his slightly parted lips. Ashley stared for a moment, taking in the beauty that was her brother, before she reached her hands forward, slipping them underneath Andrew’s shirt and defiling the greatest boundary between family members that could possibly exist. She didn’t hesitate, couldn’t hesitate. If she did… She might not have gotten any farther.

His stomach was so soft… Ashley ran her fingertips over it, drinking in the warmth of his body, of his skin as she explored. Then upwards, towards his chest, flat-palming against him and absorbing every ounce of heat his body gave off. He still didn’t stir, though his eyelids fluttered ever so slightly, making Ashley draw her hands away.

Her gaze strayed to the zipper of his pants, the only thing holding her back from what she really wanted. She couldn’t lie to herself anymore. She was foul, she was vile, and she didn’t care because Andrew’s love was right there for her, and she deserved to have it. She wanted to deserve to have it.

Carefully so he didn’t wake, Ashley pushed her hands up his legs, running over his thighs before reaching the zipper hiding the forbidden fruit from her lustful gaze. She licked her lips, hesitating for a moment and trying to decide if this was really where her life had come to. But she couldn’t wait any longer. The heat between her legs was only growing more urgent, driving her to grip tightly to the zipper and pull it down. Her hand disappeared beneath his boxers, searching around before finally coming into contact with the thing she’d longed for her entire life. Even before she’d know what it meant, Ashley had craved this boy inside her, filling her up with love like she deserved. Like only she deserved.

Wrapping her fingers around his dick, which had grown rather sizable in the years that had gone by, Ashley gently freed it from its clothed prison, stroking it up to its full size. Her mouth watered as she gazed, and she swallowed it all down, her other hand moving to tug down her shorts. They hesitated around her hips, but she managed to get them down, tossing her lacy pink underwear aside with them. They landed in a heap on the floor of the car, forgotten. If she had her way, Ashley would have never put them back on.

Now for the moment of truth. Ashley knew what she was doing. She knew what this was. The R word danced around in her mind, and she let it, wanting to feel the severity of her actions. Would Andrew be furious? Absolutely. And that only made it more delicious, more tantalizing as she climbed into Andrew’s lap, her thighs tightening around his hips as her arms came to wrap around his neck, holding herself in place. Andrew’s cock stood between her legs, and Ashley pulled herself forward, pressing her core against the shaft and changing the trajectory of their relationship forever. He was so warm, so soft as she rubbed herself against him, claiming him for her own.

But this wasn’t enough. It would never be enough, and she knew it. She needed to go all the way, and she needed to do it before he woke up. Otherwise, she’d never get the chance.

As she raised herself up, she paused for a moment, holding Andrew’s cock against her entrance as she pondered what exactly she was doing with her life. She’d always known she wanted this, but now that she was here, did she really want to do this? Sure, she’d already touched his cock, rubbed her pussy against it without a care in the world. But somehow… putting it inside felt different. Was this really where she wanted to go..?

Of course it was. With a sigh, Ashley slowly sat down on Andrew’s cock, wiggling the head inside before allowing the shaft to slowly inch its way inside her. Her breath caught in her throat as her entrance stretched around his size, burning ever so slightly as it struggled to accommodate him. She’d never done this before… Her pussy was tight as a virgin’s, mainly because she was one. She’d been saving herself for this very moment… Now it was finally here…

Andrew began to stir as Ashley sat all the way down, his eyelids fluttering before slowly opening all the way. He blinked a few times, looking around the car before his gaze finally landed on Ashley.

“Ash…ley?” He mumbled, rubbing one of his eyes before letting out an involuntary moan as Ashley swiveled her hips on his cock. “Oh- fuck… What are you- doing..!?”

“What I should have done before you met that slut of a girlfriend”, Ashley said with a grin, starting to raise herself up again. Andrew hissed, a hand coming up to hold her hip without really thinking, his other hand scrambling on the car seat for purchase.

“Ashley- This is fucking crazy, and you know it!” Andrew glared at her, though his hand didn’t leave her hip. “Get the fuck off of me! Seriously, what the fuck do you think you’re doing!?”

“I’m loving you”, Ashley answered nonchalantly, allowing gravity to pull her back down onto Andrew’s dick. “You promised it would be just you and I forever. So, naturally… This would happen eventually. Why not now?” Her eyes began to grow wilder as she began to bounce herself, filling the car with the slick sound of sex.

“Who says it has to happen eventually!?” Andrew was growing more and more agitated, which only turned Ashley on more. “Ashley, get off!”

“No.” Ashley responded, bouncing harder. A giggle rose in her throat as she and Andrew locked eyes, his piercing green orbs staring into her rosy pinks. He was so handsome… So beautiful, so gorgeous, so everything Ashley wanted… Why hadn’t she done this sooner? He was so wonderful… Her Andy…

“Ashley, I’m fucking-”

“No. Not Ashley.”

“What?” Andrew’s eyes widened. “No, I’m not fucking calling you-”

Ashley reached a hand out and grabbed his face, squeezing his cheeks between her fingers as she pulled him closer. His hips bucked up into her, just once, which made him groan, but he was unable to pull his face away.

“Call me Leyley”, Ashley said quietly, pulling him even closer so their noses were nearly touching. “Or I will rip your dick off and feed it to you for breakfast.”

“You don’t scare me…” Andrew answered, but Ashley could tell that was a lie.

“Call. Me. Leyley.” She hissed, squeezing his cheeks harder and harder until he winced out a reply.

“Alright, alright!” He said, squirming underneath her. “Just let my face go! Geez…”

Nodding, Ashley released his cheeks, smiling innocently at him as she swiveled her hips in his lap. Andrew grunted, trying not to move too much, but his hips bucked up into her again, drawing a blush to his cheeks.

“See, Andy?” Ashley cooed. “You love it. You can’t deny how much you love it.”

“Fuck-... Leyley…” Andrew moaned, his grip tightening on her hip. His other hand grabbed her other hip, squeezing them both so hard that Ashley was sure she’d bruise in the morning. “Leyley… Leyley…”

“That’s it, Andy, that’s it…” Ashley purred. “Keep going… Fuck, you feel so good inside me… We should have done this a long time ago…”

Andrew gulped, looking into her eyes for a moment before nodding in agreement. His hips moved with hers, fucking her so hard her head nearly hit the roof of the car with each thrust. Ashley loved it, it made her feel alive… Her hands found his shoulders, holding on tight as they both panted and huffed, filling the car with steam. The windows fogged up, protecting their privacy from any curious peeping Toms who might have been wandering around out there, though Ashley hadn’t seen anyone. It was just her and her Andy.

Andrew’s hips suddenly stuttered, and he moaned loudly, thrusting up hard into her and pulling her down into his lap. Ashley gasped, her eyes hooding as warm, sticky cum filled her up, stuffing her full.

“Oh, Andy… Andy..!” She giggled until he’d emptied everything inside her. “That’s it… Mmm, you’re such a good big brother…”

“Don’t fucking remind me…” Andrew huffed, struggling to catch his breath. As soon as they’d both settled, Andrew lifted Ashley off of his cock, watching as his own cum stretched down from her entrance before setting her down on the seat next to him. “So we just did that…”

“Hell yeah we did!” Ashley chirped. “And it was amazing… It was just how I’d thought it would be…”

“You fantasized about this?” Andrew’s cheeks turned bright red. “I wasn’t the only one..?” He looked like he wanted to kick himself after letting that last phrase slip, but Ashley had heard it loud and clear.

“I sure did”, Ashley said. “I knew you loved me, I knew it, I knew it!”

“Shut up…” Andrew sighed, wrapping an arm around her shoulders and pulling her down so they were laying on the seat together. “Of course I love you, stupid… I’ve shown you that from the start, haven’t I..?”

“Yeah…” Ashley murmured, her eyes beginning to flutter shut as exhaustion caught up to her. “I guess you have… Andy…”

“That wasn’t a free pass to call me that whenever you want”, Andrew growled, but Ashley was already drifting off, her head tucked gently against his shoulder. Heaving a heavy sigh, Andrew had no choice but to join her in sleep, holding her close as he wondered what the fuck he’d just done.